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MR. HEINEMANN’S NOVELS. 
Six Shillings each. 


ST. IVES. By BR. L. STEVENSON. 
Tee Tinee —“ Neither Stevenson bimeecif sor 
anyone elee has piven as & better example of « 
dashing story, fal! of life, and e-iour, and interest. 


THE CHRISTIAN. By Have 


Came 
Of thie novel over 100 100 coptes have now been solid 
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ARIETTA 8 MARRIAGE. 


ss, Author of “ The Dancer in 


The W eerurverra Gasrrrs —" Keen observation, 
deiicate discrimination, «@ + aah quiet humour, 
end a rare power of drewing characters.” 


THE GADFLY. 58y &. tL. 
The #r James's Occvrre 
must evow it to be « work of real genius 


THE FREEDOM OF HENRY 


MEREDYTH. Hy M. Hamrerow, Authur of 
* MeLeod of the Camerons.” (Just ready 


THE GODS ARRIVE. By AXNIE 


Heotvewours, Author of * ee Traill, 
Gptncter” : Juste ready. 


WHat ‘WAISTE KNEW. 


Hewar Jaure 
The Darcy Cunowrcce: “ Tt te fife seen, felt, .—" 
ateonrd and interpreted by « rich imee nation, & 
edocated tem pe wr it te life eon Sena 
prose and t it scoms to “«, is the highest 


roma 


We. HEINEMANY 7, 


Redford #t., WC. 





No Oa) 
preserving, puri 
akin, sealp, and hair. . as warm baths 
ovna Boar, fol) d by sional anointings 
with Curiouna, the great skin cure. 


Rold everywhere. Pritish : ¥. Wewerer 
& Sons, London Lay wh Dece oxp Onnn. Conr, 
Sole Props., Boston, U 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 














MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH | 


SCRUBB’S ‘coro AMMONIA 


a+ ++ Ay PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Batb. 
Invaluable for Toilet Pu 
Splendid Cleansing pospanatton = the Hair. 

Removes Stains and Peete from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused Moequito Bites. 

Invigorating in Hot Climates. 

Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Price 1s. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


SCRUBB & CO., 32> SOUTHWARK STREET, 8.E. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, Ec. 

















“HEAVIEST POSSIELE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(Reep.) 
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“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 
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Jacket and Vert for hoy 4.9%, ‘2s 94. 
Trousers Oe. B4. 


ILLUSTRATED é. ATA LOGUE and 
PATTERNS free on application. 











Burrow’s 
“Soda.” 


If yon want REAL SODA 


WORTH et Cie. |] for your Whiskey, ask for it 


h) Under Royal Patronage) |1 by its PLAIN NAME, and 
































SPECIALITY IN || get BURROW’S it you can— 
LCORS ETS It is by far the best. 
Bs separate acparment or || = at THE SPRINGS, MALVERN. 
, “~ wlll INVENTIONS 
194, NEW BOND ST.,W. | Patents sold and worked. ‘Address, Mesers 


HUGHES, SON & CO., 
38, Chancery Lane, London. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY ACREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMA Roonsritarion, 
IN DIEN of Appetite, Gustrie and 
GRILLON. 


eee a 
London: 47, Southwark Street, S.E. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2a. Gd. A BOX. 


(So-pd kK OILveR 
Peneil cases 


leads bearing the registered 


<= Mordan Ce 


can be obtained #  feorm all 
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Jewellers x. Stafioners . 


£12 12s. CRUISE. 


TANGIER, LISBON, GIBRA orpRatt, 
for GRANADA, ALGI 
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, Sir Lambert Play? 
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eer ctbere Feb parties 
PLEASURE CRUISE TO THE 
WEST INDIES. 


The ORIENT COMPANY = 
steamship GARONNE, agi = regate, n 
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horse power, from Londen, Janu 
a TWO MONTHS’ ckoine vteith 

RIPPE, pabaabes DAD, 5 ee 

MARTINI SANTA CRUZ, 


JAMAICA, SBE U ba asian arri 
v 
tn London ‘oth M ms beet 


GREEN axp (0., ANDERSON 
SON amp CO. Head 


Avenue. For passage « 
Fenchurch Avenue, 
est- End Branch Offes, is, ~~ 


| HOTEL 
METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. 


“ The finest and most luxurious 
Hotel in the W. 


Charges motuscie. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 


“JAP” 


CARPETS 
42/- 


Size 12 ft. by 9 ft. 
Other Sizes. All Colourings. 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 
Ask for Catalogue. 


“ Loved of all ladies.“—“ Much Ado,” Act L., 8c. | 


ADAMS'S 222885 
FURNITURE 
seme POLISH 


Parert Leatwen, Vanwisnep 
axp Ewxametitep Goovs. 
THE OLDEST AND HKEST. 
BILLIARD TABLES.—THUks- 
TON & CO. (Ltd.), 16, Catherine Street, 
Strand, W.C., the oldest established and lead- 
ing house in the trade. Sole Warrant of Her 


Majesty. Billiard Tables and requisites of the 
. Prices moderate. 


























These can be attached to any 
Best Ivory Balla, thoroughly domme 





“FOR THE BLOOD 1S THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


BLOOD MIXT URE 


| Is warranted to cleanse the blood from al. 
impurities, from whatever ag * fue 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad 
|Skin and Blood Diseases, “4 “aod 
|Bores of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
|vellous. It is the only real specific for 
| Gout and Rheumatic Paine, for it removes 
the cause from the and bones. 
Thousands of wonderful cures have been 
In bottles, 2¢. 9d. and 11+. 
Chemists 





effected by it. 
each, of 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMrTaTiOns. 
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And we try to persevere 

And to lend attentive ear, 

But the sort of thing we hear 
Is “ Are you there?” 


“Come along, Jack! Here's a spree, 
Dear mamma's gone out to tea——” 
“ Yes, I’m bringing two or three 
Home to dinner, Mrs. V.——” 
“Oh, you are! And what of me? 
You're a brute——” “I quite agree, 
Still, while Britain holds the sea- 
“What! you've lost your new latch-key ? 
May I ask where you might be ? 
Oh, I daresay! Subilee | 
Now mamma's come she will see 
“What! your mother! Oh, the d 

” pt you there?” 





MR. PUNCH’S “ TATCHO” MODEL 
ADVERTISEP. 


THE 
“JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN ” 
All-round Tonic Bitters. 
“MEJO” 

Invigorates the Invertebrate. 

MEJO is an amiability- producing, party- 
pushing, policy-creating, place-capturing 
panacea, 








MEJO makes you forgive. 
MEJO is as gentle as a dove. 
Everybody loves MEJO. 
ME Nothing else counts. JO. 
ME Nobody matters. JO, 
ME NoTory need apply. JO. 

All Colonial Premiers take it. President 
KRUGER was brought up cn it. 

Every bottle bears the following certifi - 
cate :—*‘I guarantee that this preparation 
is made according to MY POLICY. 

‘JoserH CHAMBERLAIN.” 


Tue Hawt Caine Voice Jvivne, 
“ MANXO,” 
A genuine Throat-polisher and Tongue- 
tickler. 
Makes detraction dumb. 
Criticism cringes before it. 
‘*MANXO” for Men. 
‘“MANXO” for Moralists. 
“MANXO” for a 
‘* MANXO” for Music Halls. 
IN A BLIND DITCH. 
, .,| The Right Hon. W. BE. GLApsToNE says, 
Sportsman (to friend, whom he has mownted on @ raw four-year-old for ‘a quiet mornings | ., itenele my favourite jujube, and, were 
outing”). ‘* Bravo, Jack! WELL Done! Ta AT'S JUST WHAT THE CLUMSY BEGGAR WADTED. | + 1+ tor the fact that [ have now ceased to 
TEACH HIM TO LOOK WHERE HE'S GOING ! take an active part in the politics of the day, 
Now then! Can’t you hear me calling ? though the yo pee of — —~*¥ 
THE TELEPHONE CLERK. Are you there? Are you there? pam Cnont “ee ley? - en J 
{* Do the operators sometimes become exhausted} Hurry up! It’s deuced late, ~ os fi wales fe oven in the palace of 
before the day’s work is over >— Sometimes we have Number 2, 0, 4, 9, s— oS i he A y in” eard 
operato:s in hysterics through the x haviour of the Are you coming, Miss ? Can’t wait ! the Assassin. “ MANXO.” 
subscribers on the wires. Are you there ?” . ; 
“Does that often occur?—We have had it fre- P Every bottle bears the following certifi- 
quently.”’ Then the lady who goes shopping— - ate :—“* 1 guarantee that this is a colossal 
Glasgow Ti lephone Service ; Government Inquiry.) “Are you there? Are you there? | c# cath r* ade according to my formulm. 
TixG-a-Rin@! The bells are ringing Whos an agp you a Wass, Caewe,” 
“ ; ” Are you there re you there | Pthescas: rs A 
hed Qeoehee ns oli, a Oh, these girls! They are so mazy, 1HE “HALL CAINE VOICE JUJUBE CO. 
“Are youthere? Are you there?” And abominably eer 2 y! one —- 
They avo busning like 0 hive, _ "h ee theo?™ = InnerressiBie One (still 
“Come along, Miss! Look alive! re you From ovr own Ine ytoyo 
Hitch m to 4, 0, 5— 1 ll together baulking capture).—Q. What is 
Are you there! = = Ge _ a a bee —~ there?” | suitable sign of mourning for an a 
. “ Are you there! , - nt 
Then another one starts bawling, Anda mm voices blether e ductive egg? A. Why, a hatch-meant, | 
“Are you there? Are you there? “Are you there? Are you there? =" ABD fo ~| ; ; 
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DARBY JONES NATURALLY ELATED. 


Honovurep Siz,—Once more has the old 
Warrior prophesied the solution of the 
Cesarewitch Conundrum, and placed you 
and your readers in the proud position for 
adding substantial luxuries to wonted 
Winter provender. Were I an advertising 
tipster, I would insert the following in 
eyery leading journal, including the 
Loxdon Gazette :— 

Who gave Merman at fourteen to one? 
Darey JONES. 

Who plumped for Merman? 
JONES. 

Who has enriched landsmen with a 
Merman’ Darpy Jongs. 

Who knew that Mr. Jerszy must know 
congenitally all about a Mermanf Danrsy 
JONES. 

Who told of the true tale of a Merman’ 
DarBy JONES. 

Who foretold that Merman was a good 
birthday gift? Danrspy Jongs. 

Who at the present moment is expecting 
the reward of Merman’s success? Darsy 
JONES. 

But, as you know well, honoured Sir, the 
obviously laudatory paragraphs in question 
are merely the playful lucubrations of an 
Observant and Triumphant Brain. Armed 
with a well-lined note-case, and still con- 
tinuing to drink the health of the Jersey 
Lily, I feel in but poor fettle to stain my 
fingers with blue-black ink were it not for 
the Public Duty, which compels me, even 
so long beforehand, to draw the attention 
of my clients to the Prodigious Chance 
possessed by the other Jersey Crack for 
capturing the Cambridgeshire, with whom 
I couple the American Saint, despite the 
over-the-Herring-Pond jockey, who, when 
riding, appears to be picking the horse’s 
teeth. As a Princely Purfite observed to 
me at the Subscription Rooms, “ Channel 
Island cattle thrive well at Newmarket.” 

A tip in time saves many mischances, 
though later on I shall revert to the sub- 
ject in poetic vein. Meantime here is 
prose for those who con. I was pleased 
honoured Sir, to ascertain that you and 
your distinguished associates were not too 
exalted to accept the ipse dizit of the 
Garrulous Old Man, and in this connection 
: may jee — wm ine — and 
‘igar Cabinet sadly rep! es ing. 
You know, Sir, the adage about a win 
and a nod. I will say no more. I was in 
rare luck by the Ditch, for I met an Im- 
poverished Nobleman, who, having owed 
me five golden sovereigns for five lengthy 
years, was sufficiently alive to the respon- 
sibilities of the situation as to hand me 
five shillings of the amount due, with a 
verbal TO U for the balance. And then 
he put a frigid hundred (on the m= | on 
Carlton Grange for the big race. ere 
are some bookmakers, honoured Sir, who, 
although possessing the vocal strength of 
Mr. Richarp Dunn, are nevertheless, 
under certain circumstances, as beautifully 
innocent as proverbial pigeons. But they 
are nevertheless called wks by those 
altogether ignorant of Turf Falconry. 
Awaiting your ever-welcome Souvenir of 
success, | am ever, honoured Sir, 

Your devoted 
Cap and Jacket Poet Laureate, 


Darsy Jonzs. 


P.S.—Please let me remind you never 
‘o cross your cheques until a difference of 

| pinion between myself and my Financial 
Agents is adjusted. 


Darby 
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NOTES OF TRAVEL. 


Foreign Husband (whose Wife is going to remain longer). *'Gi¥ ME Two Dickets. 
yor ME TO COME BACK, AND VON FOR MY VIFE NOT TO COME BACK!’ 


Von 








At the Illustrated Atlas Office. _ 


ny aay (to ay vg = De oy are | 
to do with t es USSIAD | ., ” ” 
Prisoners being taken to Siberia? || Attn tine! Armenia,” «Vivacious, Vene- 
1 F em nu : ’ 
« Minor tm the way to Klondike”? | s0ela,” “Touhy Texas,” Bo. 
Editor. Excellent idea! Just knock out | ,, By ¢ or o wns: 


: : drifts “On Top of the Barracks,” “Before the 
the Cossacks, and fill in with snow Colonel,’ “Under the Mess-Table,” “All | 


Beans ror Bacon.—County Court Judge Round the Major,” &e. 
Bacon of Whitechapel, according to a re- . 
ported case in the Daily Mail for the 15th, 
seems to entertain a strong aversion to the 
litigious Hebrews of Whitechapel. But, 
per contra, all the Jews, of itechapel 
and everywhere, have a rooted aversion to 
Bacon. So ’tis millions to one against His 
Honour. 


Books we may anticipate. 
By the author of Social Switzerland :— 





Nore vrom Newmarker—tur Crsane- | 
witcn.—Mr. Jenszy, better known as 
Mrs. Lanorry, put his or her trust in a 
Mer(e)man, and was not disappointed. 


| Pugwry of coal in Kent, seamingly. 
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“THE ODOUR OF THE FLOWER IS GONE!” 
[‘* Foxes.—Exceedingly handsome vixen, tame, hand-reared, frolicsome and — pink of condition, full-grown, no smell. 


anything; worth 50s.”— The 


Huntsman (after several ineffectual casts for line of hwnted fox). ‘It atn’T No use, Tom. 
BREED THAT 'AVEN'T GOT ANY SMELL!” 


lis., or exchange 


‘asaar.| 
BLowED IF I DON’T THINK HE'S ONE OF THAT 








JONES, WYNDHAM. & CO. LIMITED LIAR-ABILITY. 


Everysopy interested in the Drama will heartily congratulate 
Mr. Henry Arruvr Jones, first on having written the best 
comedy that has been seen for some time on the English stage, 
and, secondly, on his exceptionally good fortune in procuring 
for it so excellent a company as Mr. Cuartes WynpHam has 
gathered round him at the Criterion Theatre. It is not too much 
to say that there is not, in the whole cast, one single réle even 
indifferently played. All concerned, from the principal charac- 
ter down to a supernumerary servant, are at their very best. 
So also isthe author. The third act is perfect comedy; the wit 
lies in the situation developed by dialogue that is never once 
strained for effect, and by perfectly natural acting, that is, 
by acting of the highest artistic merit. From the commence- 
ment of this act until within measurable distance of its climax 
the audience laugh heartily; the enjoyment of the ingeni- 
ous complication being intensified with the arrival of each 
character on the scene. The actors are perfectly serious; the 
audience, being in the secret, revel in their perplexities and in 
the prospective tragedy of their troubles. Phis third act is a 
masterpiece, and indeed it would be difficult to name any other 
comedy of our time in which there occurs a better scene, or even 
its equal. 

An author creates his characters, and has an unquestionable 
right to do as he likes with them within the elastic limits of pro- 
bability. It may be doubted whether in the fourth act, which is 
at a great disadvantage after so brilliant a third, the author has 
not, in a weak and tender-hearted moment, allowed himself to 
yield to the pleadings of Miss Mary Moors on behalf of Lady 
Jessica Nepean, and caused that irritating, flirty, flighty little 
person, the liar-in-chief, to make just one attempt at winning 
the sympathy of the audience. This is most idedly a mistake ; 
she should be a feather-headed, vain, silly flirt to the last ; there 
should have been no secret parting with her devoted lover, leavin 
the audience in doubt as to what really took place at that final 





meeting ; and if the husband (admirably played by Mr. StanpiN@) 
is compelled by the author to propose an enjoyable supper- 
party, we ought to see at a glance how, in another second 
she will be all smiles and enthusiasm over a delicious pdté and 
inspiring champagne. And in this fourth act, too, Mr. LES 
WyYnpHaM, making reparations for going to Africa next 
morning, is perpetually breaking off in the midst of his serious 
speeches, suddenly remembering that “he must go on with his 
packing,” just as in The Headless Man he was always interrupting 
himself with “ Now I must write to my uncle.” Presumably there 
is, in this act, more of Cuarntes Wrnpsam, as Christo 
Deering, than of Henry Avuruor Jones. Also the love-making 
of Sir Christopher, and his final acceptance by the widow, Mrs. 
Crespin (Miss Janerre Steer), seems to have been an after- 
thought for the sake of “keeping up the Christopher.” = | 

That the celebrated African explorer, the terribly -in- 
earnest Edward Falkner (Mr. TuHatperc)—L’homme qui ne rit 

—should have allowed even his best friend to continue bully- 

ing and lecturing him, “ all for his good,” as if he were a ey 
sdiesbian. is, granted the character as described and pourtrayed, 
a step beyond the bounds of probability. Such a man might 
just tolerate a moral lecture from his dearest friend once, and 
only once ; but he would then have said, “ My dear fellow, many | 
thanks. You mean well; but—I don’t wish to hear any more on | 
this subject ,—and so good day.” Any further interference would 
have been resented as an impertinence by such a man of action 
as is this resolute African explorer. . 

Mr. Vane-Tempest and Mr. Atrrep Bisnor are admirable ; as 
are all the ladies in the play without exception. 





That the Criterion is provided with an exceptional play which | « 


will have an exceptionally long run, there cannot be a doubt ; 
so, once again,—congratulations to all concerned in it. 








REMARK OF AN ARDENT QUOIT-PLAYER ON EXPERIENCING THE 
FIRST FROST OF THE YRAR.—Now is the winter of our diskos-tent. | 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

“Dainty” is the word for it. Nothing short of the epithet 
“ dainty ” can be applied to the little pocket-volume containing T'he 
liape of the Lock, illustrated in weirdly-fantastic style by Mr. 
AupreyY Bearpstgy. Yet the fantastic t attractions. 
It invites close inquiry into details by the aid of a powerful 
magnifying-glass, otherwise may be lost some of the exquisite 
limning which is the specialité of this artist. Yet, Belinda at her 
toilet-table, having her hair dressed by her maid, while the park 
in perspective is seen through the open window, is the best, as it 
is the simplest of them all. Of the “strange phantoms rising as 
the mists arise ” (p. 32), it can only be said that it is a marvellous 
representation of the nightmare of an artist who does himself not 
wisely, but far too well, at an unne supper. “Only that 
and nothing more.” book is a dainty curiosity, and re is 
not a collector of such literary curios who should be without this 
latest edition of Porgr’s “ Heroi-comical poem,” The Rape of the 
Lock, a8 published by Lzonarp Smituers of the Royal Arcade, W. 

By Right of Sword (Hutcuinson) is a book my Baronite recom. 
mends the gentle reader not to pick up about the hour at which 
she (or he) ought to be going to bed. It will be found difficult 
to lay it down before reading it through. The plot is most in- 
genious, a quite original development of the Jekyll and Hyde 
idea. The wide difference is, that there are actually two men 
concerned, the merging of their identity being rendered possible 
by singularly complete personal resemblance. The Cornish man 
having assumed the name and position of the Russian officer who 
meanwhile has fled the country, works his way through the laby- 
rinth of danger and difficulty under the guidance of Mr. Marcn- 
mont’s skilful hand. From the safety of a comfortable chair the 
reader follows with breathless interest the frequent feints and 
swift turns. 

Mr. Moruiey Roperts knows his Thames from Chelsea to 
Rotherhithe, and has the gift of peopling it with pictures of men 
and things, not forgetting women. In Mawrice Quain (Hutcnin- 
son), the half of London who have not the slightest idea how the 
other half live, will find the secret disciosed. The life is sordid, 
not always honest, occasionally brutal. Mr. Roserts has suc- 
ceeded in investing it with a garment of romance that makes it 
grimly attractive. Above all, there is the river in its varied 
moods and aspects, at morning, noon, and night, painted with 
skill and force my Baronite does not remember to be exceeded 
in other pages. Tue Baron vz B.-W. 








CROSS QUESTIONS AND VERY STRAIGHT ANSWERS. 

(Propos:d Addition to the Soldier's Pocket-book by Viscount W-1s-l-y.) 

_ Question. So Joun Buu has been idiot enough not to add a 
| single battalion to his Army since 1870? 
| Answer. That is the ridiculous fact—until this year. 

Q. And the dolt has done something at last ? 

A. Yes; the silly fellow has authorised an increment of 8,000 
men. 

Q. Good gracious! Is this enough? 

A. By Jingo! No. 

Q. Well, out with it—why not? 

A. Because only a fool doesn’t know that during the last 
+ pa of a century we have increased our territory by millions 

miles. 

Q. Then what on earth are we to do? 

A. Why, stir up Joun But with a long pole and give him no 
peace until he is wide awake to his responsibilities. 

Q. And how is this to be done—by hanging somebody ? 
_ A. Well, that would be the best way, but as that sort of thing 
is out of date, and also illegal, perhaps it is safer to attain the 
same effect by a rattling g alarmist speech delivered at a 
widely-reported public dinner. 








The highest possible Record of Character. 


_ New Rector of Swaddlington (to Sexton). I see that the forge 
is close by the church, Grassmore. I hope that the smith is one 
of our friends ? 

Sexton. Why, bless ’ee, yes, Sir, ’e’s the only man in all the 
parish as settled over the Cesarewitch. 





_ Notice to ConresPonpeNnTs.—Any one sending in a joke, men- 
tioning kiss, &c., with reference to the Ladies Billiard Match, 
Will be prosecuted according to Joe Millerian Law. Mr. Punch 
| inténds to take a long rest over this affair, and, according to the 
| canons of the table, refuses to be drawn by the In-cue-baiter, 

even where hazardous damsels are concerned. Let the guilty 
| Parties accept this tip in time! 








—————.. s 
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THE FORGOTTEN PAST 


Mechamic (to Policeman). ‘‘ Wuat's Gown’ ON *Exe, THEN,” 

Policeman. ‘*‘DeconaTinG THE STATUR TO COMMEMOKATE THE 
BaTtTLe oF TRAFALGAR.” 

Mechanic, “Ou! 1 NEVER KNEW THE BaTtLe was Fovour ‘exe!” 





“DOUBTFUL FREQUENTATIONS.” 

[Mr. Wu-sri-r, having had « packet returned ,to him marked ‘* Not known 
at the R. ar thy amy same ~F, daily with the ey 
comment :—*‘ In these days of doubtf uentations, it is my rare for- 
tune to ye fo aad you an unsolicited, edi and final certificate of 


J. MoN. W. cantat :-— 
In these days of “frequentations” that as “doubtful” may be 
classed 


You cannot be too careful where your lot in life is cast ; 
If a man’s _——s practitioner in the art of ing foes, 
He needs to keep a sharp look-out to know who ’tis he knows! 


True genius is eclectic—I avoid the common herd 
Of mere R.A.’s who boil their pot with canvases absurd. ; 
we ty know me—what’s more, they sha’n’t; such mediocre 


Are not the sort I used to see at my smart “Ten o’clocks!” 


I might have joined the House of Lords, or been, at least, M.P., 
Commander-in-Chief, Lord Chancellor, or my hes any tree, 

But that I fear to find myself in a situation fixed — 

Where frequentations have a way of being badly mixed. 

And now I come to think of it, the world’s a doubtful place, 
Frequented by a dubious tribe known as the human race ; 

It isn’t safe to walk abroad—you ne’er know whoa Fay ll meet, 
So a desert isle ’s the spot for me, and not the cruw street ! 








DIPLOMATIC MAXIMS A L’AMERICAINE. 

Waen an English Minister says one thing he means another. 

Hope disappointed warrants astonishment. 

- Won't ” in England denotes “ Will” in the United States. 

If a French umpire decides adversely to Transatlantic preten- 
sions, a good thing to do is to get further umpires from Russia 
and Japan. : 

Bunkum is good, but bluster is safer. : 

A lie ready to hand is better than the truth in the bush. 

Although it is easy to climb up, it is not difficult—when needs 
be—to climb down. 
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She, “‘ Ber sURKLY YOU BELIEVE THAT 1 HE SIN3 OF THE FATHER ARE VISITED ON THe CHILDREN?” 


Fiver THis Morgnine; BUr He LosT IT AT Poxer Last Nieur, 80 








A JEWEL OF AN IDEA. 


|** A machine for making matrimonial proposals is the latest pa. This 
interesting development is to be seen in a West End jeweller’s window, and 
it first sight appears to be an innocent marguerite daisy in white enamel upon 
gold; bat, by moving an adroitly hidden spring in the calyx, the single 
blossom expands inte a double one, and upon the newly-revealed petals is 
written the all-momentous question.” —Dasly Telegraph. | 

We understand that a well-known Peer is shortly to figure as 
defendant in no fewer than six breach-of-promise actions. It seems 
that, admiring a new variety of brooch exhibited in a jeweller’s 
window, he purchased half-a-dozen, and gave them to various 
ladies of his acquaintance. He was wholly unaware that, on 
pressing a spring, there appeared inscribed on each brooch the 
words “ Will you marry me?” Each of the recipients, however, 
speedily discovered the inscription, and each wrote an affection- 
ate and an affirmative answer to the question, whence the un- 
pleasant position in which his lordship now finds himself. 


Tuere is no truth in the report that Lord Barrizaxe has con- 
sented to his son’s pro iage. On the contrary, we 
understand that when, in accordance with the prevailing fashion, 
the young gentleman presented his father with a scarf-pin bear- 
ing the words “ Nothing will induce me to give her up!” Lord 
BartLeaxe replied by giving his son a delicately-engraved ring, 
inscribed simply, “ Cut off with a shilling.” 


In selecting jewellery conveying messages, it is well to be 
particular that each article is sent to the person for whom it is 
intended. We heard lately of a young man who chose two 
lockets as presents, one meant for an elderly relative, containing 
the words, “Old age like thine is more than youth or beauty, 


|the other, intended for his fiancée, reading, “ Darling, my love, 

my sweet, my heart’s delight!” By a stupid blunder on the 
part af the shopkeeper, his aged maiden aunt received the latter, 
and the young lady who was—but is no longer—his fiancée, the 
former of these lockets, with, in each case, the most disastrous 
results. 


Tue daughter of an American millionaire is said to have ordered 
a gross of dainty gold charms, each being an exquisite model of 
a boct. These are intended to convey her answer to the numer- 
|} ous suitors who present her with a “ pro brooch.” Unlike 
| those articles, however, they contain no hidden inscription ; Miss 
Do.iarFuL considers that the delicate symbolism conveyed by 
her act of giving her would-be wooers the boot will be a suffi- 
ciently explicit answer to their proposals. 





We understand that Mr. Rostnson, the eminent novelist, is 
utilising this new and admirable method of making proposals in 
his forthcoming story. There is a grand scene, we believe, when 
the hero and heroine, who are both too bashful to speak to each 
other, find themselves alone in a garden together. The hero 
attempts to offer his beloved a proposal jewel, but the bashful 
maiden is loth to receive it, and it is only when chased 
|round the garden for half an hour that he contrives at length 
i. slip it down her back. It would be unfair to the author to 
seven the subsequent events of his story, but we may hint that 
|/many exciting episodes follow. The heroine orders at her 
| jewellers a stud for the hero, inscribed, “ Darling, I am yours! 
but the villain, whom she previously rejected with scorn, 
bribes the jeweller to alter the words to “ Brute, I detest you! 
and the most thrilling complications ensue. 
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A WARNING. 


FarHER THameEs (to Lonpon). “TYPHOID! LOR’ BLESS YOU, MA’AM! I SHA’NT DO YOU ANY HARM 
AS LONG AS YOU KEEP OTHERS FROM HARMING ME£/” 


—————— 
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RESEARCHES IN ANCIENT SPORTS. 


FoorsaALL Matcou.—Romutvs Rovers vy. Nexo Hary-Bacxs. 








SPORTIVE SONGS. 
A Betrothed Individual of the Weaker Sex is sur- 
prised by intelligence from San Franeisco. 
A uiTTLe line of love you send 
Across the “ herring-pond” to me, 
Who was and is and will be friend 
_ So long as friend I yet may be ; 
et ny + the far, far West, 
ou don’t forget your plighted troth 
And do remember that Eten . 
Of all this life is near for both. 
There was a time, I think, my own, 
_ When separation an ill 
Searce to be borne by one alone,— 
Who had Love’s message to fulfil. 
And yet you crossed that wretched sea, 
On Californian coast to roam, 
mpelled, you said, while you were free 
0 look upon Great Freedom’s Home|! 





You write with something of reproof 
_About Miss Aneztina Brown— 
From her I’ve strictly held aloof 
Since you, my love, went out of town. 
A pelican could not be more 
On desert sand regenerate, 
And yet your tone is very sore 
Ww hen writing from the Golden Gate. 


A cablegram! The horrid thing 
Has sent a quirer through my brain! 
a ae 2 Snocht That brazen ring 
, rophe @ coming pain! 
Married to-day” the menage 
; Not naming the presumptuous clown. 
rom you my heart (don’t think it bleeds) 
Is turning—yearning for Miss Brown ! 





THE BIKER BIKED. 
Henrxocxr’p he was. He learnt to bike. 
“Now I can go just where I like,” 
He chuckled to himself. But she 
Had learnt to bike as well as he, 





And, what was more, had bought a new 
Machine to sweetly carry two. 

Ever together now they go, 

He sighing, “This is wheel and woe.” 








AN UNCIVIL WAR. 

(“On account of the strike of engineers in Eng- 
land, the Japanese Government has placed its order 
for 9 now armoured oruiete, regenien ing about half 

of the PP ae 


1| a million sterling, in the han 


Daily Paper.) 

Ye demagogues of England, 
That draw your Union’s fees, 

And smile to watch our foreign trade 
Drift out across the seas! 


Belated lie our hollow ships, 
The sport of jealous foes 
While you bluff loud eno 
And the stormy language flows, 
While you bravely egg your clients on 
And the stormy language flows. 


They are Britannia’s bulwarks, 
er towers along the deep, 
With them it rests that name and fame 
Shall still be hers to keep! 
Care you at all down what descent 
Your country’s credit goes, 
While they shirk England’s work 
And the mob-oration flows, 
Hoist upon their own petards 
While the mob-oration flows ? 


Ye Chroniclers of England, 
Our workmen’s boasted friends, 
Who fly the agitator’s fi 
For certain private en 
Good must it be to feel how fast 
Your circulation grows, 
| While your hacks bend their backs 
And the ink serenely flows, 
While they play the game of life and death 
And the easy liquid flows. 
Capitalists of England! 
liow long shall these things be? 
How lo all labour idly stand 
Bar out with lock and key ? 
Noblesse oblige! Your nation’s hopes 
Are in the deadly throes! 
Find a way how best to pay 
The debt that honour owes! 
They win the most that pay the debt 





A patriot’s honour owes. 
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“BOOM IN OOM;” OR, KRUGER UP-TO-DATE. 


He TAKES A DRIVE IN HIS NEW COACH, MUCH TO THE DELIGHT OF THE INBABITANTS ! 
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THE BOOM IN OOM, 


1.—‘' Look HERE UPON THIS PICTURE.” 


He is not fair to vulgar eyes 
As many monarchs be ; 
My hero’s merit rather lies 
In rare simplicity ! 
From childhood up his natural drift 
Was toward the ways of virtue, 
Excess in which peculiar gift 
Can seldom really hurt you. 


Though swollen big from being small, 
No airs does he assume ; 

He keeps the state of honest Paun 
Whose other name is Oom ; 

No proud tiara decks his poll, 
He wears a common topper, 

Having the economic so 
Ideal in a Dopper. 


His only meal is mutton-broth, 
He never tasted sack ; 
A coat. of broad and sable cloth 
Hangs down his modest back ; 
And though he paints his nether guise 
With just a touch of tartan, 
His tout ensemble justifies 
The epithet of Spartan. 


He sits at home with pensive brows, 
Taxing his teeming brain 

To answer wires about his spouse 
From Mr. CHAMBERLAIN ; 

And when at times the stress of things 
Would tend to make him falter, 

He clears his fluty throat and sings 
A segment from the Psalter. 


No courtly plumage puts he on, 
Still humbly hz behaves, 
When sallying out to sit upon 
His Raad of burgher braves ; 
Proceeding in a simple fiy 
Or Government four-wheeler, 
He goes his way escorted by 
A single mounted peeler. 
II.—‘‘ AND ON THIS.” 
So sang I once, so told the charm 
Of Oom’s alluring grace ; 
But now I notice with alarm 
A change has taken place ; 
Within the lute begins to show 
A rift of rude dimensions! 
And feet of clay appear below 
My idol’s stern extensions! 


For, see! the fallen one has bought 
From Britain, over seas, 

A Jubilee conveyance, wrought 
With regal blazonries ! 

There flash the arms of early Boers 
With fine heraldic feeling, 

And eagles swarm about the doors 
And also on the ceiling. 


Some enemy has worked, I wis, 
Upon his guileless age, 

And pricked him on to order this 
Insidious equipage ; 

For now that, where the end is thin, 
The wedge is once inserted, 

His feet along the path of sin 
Are hopelessly diverted. 


Where will he stop? Far down the years 
T see his tastes decline 
On jewels bartered from De Beers, 
Or some adjacent mine ; 
With costly liquors, long and warm, 
I see his bosom flutter 
Beneath a fetching uniform 
Shaped by a German eutter! 


How wanton pride may lead to shame 
Was shown in ancient time, 





A CUT BENEATH HER. 


Lady of the House. ‘‘On, ves, Janz, I Askep Mrs, Jonnston To Ler ner Litrie Boy 
AND HIS NURSE CALL TO GO WALKING WITH YOU AND THE OHILDREN.” 


Nurse. ‘*Wrewtt, Ma'am, I HOPE AS YOU DON’T EXPECT ME TO GO WALKING WITH THAT 


YOUNG PERSON? I DON’T THINK YOU CAN BK AWARE AS SHE Is ONLY A Nurss-'Ousemaip/” 











When Hannrsat (who likewise came 
a ‘an — pre rd clime) 

t ua, that gi 

Indulged in hi ~ & ony 
Till all his gallant army got 

Quite ill with enervation! 


O, Little England, dear to Oom! 
[ ask you, was it fair 

To see him sent to certain doom 
Through such a deadly snare ? 

And O, my Lassy! have you then 
Sullied your latest laurels 

By looking on while wicked men 
Debauched a brother’s morals? 





THE GORDON HOTELANDERS. 
(Summary of Meeting at the Métropole.) 


Mr. Freperick Gorpow said he was 
“gored on” (“Oh! Oh!”) by his partners, 
and so he acted agordonly. (“Oh! Oh! 
Oh!”) Up to now he had always con- 
sidered Sauce Hollandaise (cheers) an ex- 
cellent thing. (“Hear!”) But it might 
be made just a little too sharp. He 
read what had been said about him in the 
Holland manifesto, and he might, if they 
would allow him, sing from La Grande 
Duchesse : — 

“ Voila ce que l’on dit de moi 
Dans la Gazette de Hollande! Oui!” 


(laughter), but he hoped, in the interests 





of everybody, that the friction would be 
only temporary. (“ Hear! Hear!”) 

Sir Buonpevt. Mapws said: I wish well to 
all these hotel schemes, which, I am maple 
to say (“Oh!Oh!”), are doing uncommonly 
well. (“ Bravo!”) 

Mr. How.anp observed that he and his 
brother, though a pair, were not to be 
considered as “‘ Double Dutchmen.” (“No! 
No!”) He thought Mr. Gorpon’s quota- 
tion from La Grande Dutch-esse rather 
personal; but, for his part, and ae 
menting the Chairman of the Gordon 
Hotelanders on his vocal chords (“ Hear! 
Hear!”) he hoped sincerely that soon they 


would all be in the same key, act in unison, | 


and that their voices henceforth would be 
in harmony. (Enthusiastic applause.) 

There was a show of hands, when every- 
body shook everybody else’s hand in the 
cheeriest possible manner, 

[We bore nee enesinst, too sate, ougver, 
to t thi to , that above 
report io an entire ee but as it was evidently 
conceived in a friendly spirit, it is to be hoped that 
the real result will be as satisfactory as our False 
Reporter has imagined it.—Ep.]} 





At the Colchester Oyster Feast. 

Polite Stranger (to Neighbouring Na- 
tive). May I pass you the Chili vinegar? 

Neighbouring Native. No, thank you. 
I always prefer my oysters neat. 
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FAMILY RECORDS. 


Indignant Parent. ‘‘You ARB A VERY NAUGHTY Boy, Tommy, 
TELLING A FIB LIKE THAT! J NEVER TOLD FIBS WHEN I WAS A 
LITTLE Boy!” 

Impenitent Son. “‘ WHEN DID YOU BEGIN, THEN, FATHER!” 











HINTS TO HOSTESSES. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—Now that the country-house season is 
commencing, would you grant me space to suggest certain im- 
provements on the present system of entertainment? I would 
say to the hostess : — 

In the first place, let breakfast be a moveable feast, varying 
from 9.30 a.m to, say mid-day, and let that horrible custom of 
calling everybody beforehand at the same time be abolished for 
ever. Also let the housemaids be forbidden to clatter about the 
passages with brooms and pails during the earlier hcurs of the 
day. I can’t precisely fix which are the earlier hours; but what 
I mean, wait till J am up and out. Order the cook (never mind 
her grumbling) to have hot and hot dishes ready during the entire 
forenoon. If a man likes lying in bed, don’t bother him to go out 
shooting, or riding, or driving. Don’t expect, as a matter of course, 
to see him at luncheon, and if he doesn’t put in on appearance at 
that melancholy meal, avoid making sarcastic inquiries as to the 
state of his health when you do see him. Give the butler instruc- 
tions to have whiskey, brandy, bottled beer, and soda-water per- 
petually laid out in a convenient spot, for instance, on a table 
in the billiard-room or smoking-room, where a thirsty indi- 
vidual can quietly slake his mouth without going through the 
| absurd and semi-public ceremony of ringing the dining-room 
bell. Never get up afternoon excursions to the celebrated places 
in the neighbourhood, Castle Glorious, the seat of the Duke of 
SpLenpower, or the ruins of Crackmedown Abbey, or the Weasel- 
gutter Waterfall. On such occasions, in nine cases out of ten, 
the guests in the conveyances are shaken together in as unsatis- 
factory fashion as are travellers in an American railway car. Let 
the coachman, however, understand that he is to be prepared to 
| send out carriages and pony-carts without any orders from the 
host or hostess. Have “ five-o’-clock” by all mears, but don’t 
expect your male guests to wander about with cups and plates of 
bread and butter and cake, like waiters out of place. Before 
dinner, don’t pair off the company, but let each man select his 
own partner. 


to a grand repast, and strictly abstain from giving a county ba 


Don't let the children come down to dessert, and don’t insist upon | 





Avoid inviting any of the neighbouring er | 
i Il. 


everyone foregathering later on in the drawing-room, to be bored 
by mediocre music, wearied by the playing of infantine games, 
or maddened by the influence of atrocious whist. Let everyone 
have the right of passing directly from the dining-room to the 
billiard-room. Notify that everyone may go to bed when he 
leases, and can order grilled bones and devilled kidneys before 
oing so. In short, Madam, turn your house into a 
hotel. You will become very ular, and never lack for visitors, 
Such, Mr. Punch, is the advice which I would earnestly im- 
press upon the country-house hostess. In all humility as a 
practical reformer, I am, Your obedient servant, 
Dolce far Niente Club, W. Joun Laztsoun. 
P.S.—I could refer to other phases of the question, but all the 
clauses of a reform bill cannot be carried at the first attempt. 
We must have a beginning. 








VOTES AND VOX POPULL 


Dear Mr. Puncn,—Now that the Municipal Elections are in 
full swing, may I venture to suggest certain Golden Rules to 
those who intend to cast their shells into the urn? They are 
as fcllows : — 

1. Always vote for the candidate who objects to lowering the 
local rates, for as a rule he is an honest man, and has not got a 
brother-in-law or cousin interested in the house-building, road- 
making, or plumbing business, which the blatant Economist 
invariably \ 

2. Sign the nomination papers of as many philanthropists as 
you are legally entitled to support. This will gain you immense 
respect. N.B— You need not poll in favour of these gentlemen. 
On the contrary, give them the kick out of the ballot-box. They 
will never know, and be eternally grateful. 

3. Studiously inquire whether the whole-hearted individual 
who solicits your vote has any ambition to become Mayor. If so, 
discover whether it be likely that a knighthood be lurking in the 
immediate future in consequence of some Royal Visit to the 
borot 


4. n the polling day walk about with yor voting-paper con. 
spicuously exposed till a late hour in the evening. discreet, 
you will hove an enjoyable time at the expense of other citizens, 


and be able to light your pipe with the document when you are 
smoking your sanbqentl viet at night. 

5. Cultivate the local wire-pullers, and ask them to levd you 
the use of a carriage to drive about the borough. 

6. Never give yourself away, or your vote. Without bribery 
or corruptio. a voter may, on such an occasion, revel in ofium 
cum dig. at Bumbledom. Your obedient servant, 

Hersert Hieaway. 

13, Blue Green Chanbers, Little Thisleton. 








A VOICE FROM NELSONS COLUMN. 
(Heard on the occasion of the Anniversary.) 


Yes, it is all very well to cover my column with leaves, but 
could they not do a little more? Quite right to keep my 
rotected with equal 


memory green, but my fame ought to be 
care. suppose I ought not to complain. owadays, everybody 
is abused.  diengy that the good fellows I see beneath me have 


all been subjected to criticism. No doubt Napier has been 
called incompetent, Gorpon a bigot, and Havetock a slow- 
coach. But some league or other is sure to look after our 

edestals. Even His Lajesty Cuartes THe First is afforded a 

uquet or two. They took years to build my column; more 
years to cast my lions; more years yet to remember my anni- 
versary. Well, they have got the date at last, and m pillar is 
in the hands of blue-jackets vice steeple-jack superseded. _ 

All this is quite right and proper. But what I should like to 
know is, why I am attacked about my battles? Thanks to my 
friend Admiral Sir Vesey Hamitton, my fame has been pro- 
tected. All honour to the Service Magazine that printed his 
“vindication.” But the leaves that called it forth are not like 
those around my plinth. Those I see below me are Nature's 
handiwork—green and pleasant. After all, they are more in- 
structive of the appreciation in which I am held by my country 
than those other leaves—made of paper. 








At tke Pig and Poleaxe. 


Jobbinson. You're down in the mouth! What are you think. 
ing about, old man? Quarter day? 

Dobbinson (wearily). No, my boy, no quarter day, when my 
landlord puts in an execution. 
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is D 1 bese delicious Liqueurs, which 
have come so much inte public 
| tevour on account of their wun 
dei fui properties of aiding Diges 
« thon and preventin i*y u, | 
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OLD. 


This Grand 
old Whiskey 
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land Small 
Stills. 


26s. the Gall., 

60s. the Dozen. 
Cash only 

free on receipt of P.O. for ts. 84 
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and 25. Be ben ne nY, WC 


s ; ‘ » Meacuan ve throughout 
| sand the e Ce act ty 


| 7 LLIAM S 
SHAVING SOAPS. 











Williams’ Shaving Sticks 1/- 
Luxury Shaving Tablets 1/- 
American Shaving Tablets 6d. 





Sold by Chemists, Hairdressers, and 
Perfumers all over the wo:ld, or 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
price in stamps, by The J. B. 
WILLIAMS Co., G4, Great 
Russell St., London, W.C., or 
161, Clarence St., Sydney. 


FACTORIES— 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., USA. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of eee STOMACH, HEARTRURN, 
HEADACH KB, GOUT, and IN TNGESTION 
d thre hroughe put the Wurid. 


COLOEN BRONZE HAIR. 


ely nuance “Chétain Fonete™ can be 

colour by using ARINE. 

only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford 8+., Londun, 

os. 6d, 1s, 6d. Zhe, For tintin grey or faded 
Hair MARINE is inval uabie. 
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USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 
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New Catalogue 
Free. 


Che Smith Premier. . 


14, Gracechurch Street, Lendon, 


TYPHOID FEVER. | 


OFFICIAL GOVERNMENT 
STATEMENT— 
** Wherever the 


PASTEUR (Chamberiand FILTER 


has been introduced 


T\PHOID FEVER HAS DISAPPEARED.” 
Sold Everywhere. Sole Makers : 


J. Defries & Sons, Limited, 
147, Houndsditch, , B.C, 


First in Improvements. 


Simplicity a 


Mechankally Correct. 
Operation Easy. 
Work Elegant. 


. + + Copewriter Co. 


4 


Che Best Value Writing Machine. 


Cardinal Point, j 





F.C, 





PEPSALIA 


The Natural Remedy 
For INDIGESTION. 


—o3@jo0 
| Used by the leading States- 
| men, Financiers, Bankers, 


and Professional Men. 
From Chemists, @c., 18. @ ts. per bottle. 




















“ONE PIECE’ STU DS 


PATENTED Unbreakable. 
Beautifully AVOID 
Formed. IMITATIONS, 


No one who appreciates a nice Stud 
wears any other. 


Nene Genuine 





THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTI!:.3 


=~|GOCOA 





Uniess Stamped 
Sold by all Pa ne TOweneTs, 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 








-RICHMO 








ND CEM 


CIGARETTES. 


UNEQUALLED 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. 


‘DE LOSSY - HOLDEN 
CHAMPAGNE. 


The jee Vintage ¢ of thie renowned brand is 
now in «plendid condition, and must be justly 
considered the finest vintage of the 


TO BE HAD OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS. 
Consignee — 
W. DOYLE, 85, Crutched Friars, 
London, E.C. 


DE LOSSY - HOLDEN 
_ CHAMPAGNE. 


| 68, St. 68, St. 
| James's James's 
$t.,8.W. $t.3.W. 


LATCH KEY 


with 


FINGER RING 
COMBINED, 


Large numbers of Houses haveDoor Keys 
the size of that il/us.rated above. 


CHUBB AND 80N ply PATENT 
LATCHES, with GOLD KEYS of a con- 
venient size for wearing on WATCUR 

CHAINS, BRACELETS, &e 


CHUBB & SONS 


LOCK AND SAFE CO., Lid., 


68, ST. JAMES’S STREET, PALL MALL, S.W. 
1286, Queen Victoria 8t., B.C. 












pad J is always re vol? for are, te in 


See 


USEFUL AND READY. 
LIQUID 
GLUE 
and “injurious ingrediabte, w 


will re pals 


As strong as ordinary Cake Glue. 


Wood, Paper, Cloth. 
toa ‘che China Greamgnte, berth wware, 


Rold by Grocers, Oilmen, Ire mer #’ationers 
Photographic Dealers, Biores, de If unable to 
obtain “ BOULA, rend tar for comple, le, Od, 
ay andéd for td bot to "P, Lee. 
Dept Ae , el, West George ® 
the jondon 
Hept A. 4,4, 


ote 
pesete; Tae Tomrace nee sume Co., 
Phinp lane, London Wail, 


HOWARD 


sant, Hager Rakes, Straw 
on ferent acre Bt Railways: 



































| ; ; PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. —Ocroner 23, 1897. : 


r VINOLIA — ©“ ViNOLIA 


PREMIER 
CREAM. SHAVING 
VINOLIA SOAP. ire + 


For Itching, 
Causes no Blotches. 



















Face Spots, 
and Eczema. 





Keeps the Complexion 
Beautiful and Clear. | 


| GUARANTEED HARMLESS. 
Box of 3 Tablets, 1s. | 1s. 14d. and 1s. 9d. per Box. 


7 TULET orm | 
/ VINOLIA SOAP. 


“TT ” Ps pee 
VINOLIA Perfumed with the 
Choicest 


. 





| 
Does not Irritate the Skin. 
Premier, 6d. per Stick, | 


VINOLIA 
VIOLET 
POWDER, 


Specially prepared 
for Toilet and 


BLONDEAU 
CARBOLIC 
TOOTH POWDER. 


Soothing to Tender 
Gums and Sensitive 














or Packet, 6d 


= - Otto of Roses. 
Sp AP Teeth. Nursery Use 
§ i p . 4 
’ in Quarter-Pound Tin 
Box of 3 Tablets, 2s. 6d. In Round Metal Box, 6d. and 1s. . 


BLONDEAU PERFUMES, 


Concentrated—Delicate—Pure. | 


PREMIER 
VINOLIA 


VINOLIA = [6 
POWDER.| /4 








i » F rr te h aoe er White Heliotrr pe 
! NOL Soeur thaw Nondeletia 
For Sede: , i ; DENTIFRICE. Honeysuckle Ambergris 
t aig: ICE h Jasmin arcissus 
Roughness, LJENTIFREC Wood Violet Stephanotis 
2 , ~ 
Toilet, &c. aoe Maréchat Niel teh tl 
Keeps the Teeth White howe, Vieng Yiang 
‘ New Mown Hay Violette de Parme 
te Whine, Pisk, “ad rape ois a eed 
ream Tints. _ yacinth iole 
White Lilac Clematis 
Is. and 1s. Od. per Sex. | In Round | Metal Box and Glass Bottle, 6d. 6d. per Bottle, and upwards. | 





“ Beautifully Cool and “Sweet.” 


PLAYER'S 


NAVY CUT 
CIGARETTES, 


In Packets and Tins only 
containing 12, 24, 50, and 
100. Also supplied in 4 
new size, ‘‘ MAGNUMS,” in 
eard eases containing 8 
and pocket tins contain- 
ing 16, 50, and 100. 


SELLING 
BY THE MILLION 








CUT 


(the Original) 


| 


is sold only in 1 Ounce 
Packets, and 2, 4, 8 Ounee 
and | Pound Tins, whieh 
keep the Tobacco in fine 
Smoking Condition. 


The Genuine bears the TO THE MILLION. 
Trade Mark, ——— 
‘Nottingham Castle,”’ Ask at all Tobacco 

on every Sellers, Stores, dc., and 


Packet and Tin. 2 ‘San, Take no other. 


"= 
“a - 
“nteesmnsnnnne 


_ Always ask for “ PLAYER'S. re 
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